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I  Hear  a  Thrush  at  Eve 

(Serenade) 

I  hear  a  thrush  at  eve 
Wild  notes- up-flinging; 

Twilight  and  rapture  weave 
Snares  for  his  singing. 

Yet  soars  his  song  afar 
Seeking  his  golden  star;- 

I  hear  a  thrush  at  eve 
Thrilling  and  singing. 

So  through  the  dark  to  thee 
My  song  is  springing; 

Throbbing  with  ecstasy 
Love  notes  are  winging. 

Lean  from  thy  bower  above, 
Lean  forth  with  eyes  of  love, 

For  through  the  dark  to  thee 
My  heart  is  singing. 

Nelle  Bichmond  Eberhart 
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*1  Hear  a  Thrush  at  Eve 
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Two  New  Songs  by 


Howard  d.  McKinney 


One  of  us  heard  a  trumpet  sweet, 

And  the  tramp,  tramp,  tramp  of  marching  men-, 
And  one  of  us  heard  the  dancing  feet 
Of  fairies  down  in  a  dusky  glen; 

And  one  of  us  called  it  a  bird  in  June, 

One, a  river  that  ran  and  ran. 

But  he  never  would  tell  us  the  name  of  his  tune, 
The  funny  old  bagpipe  man! 

Nancy  Byrd  Turner 


I’ll  keep  a  little  tavern 
Below  the  high  hill’s  crest 

Wherein  all  brown-eyed  people 
May  sit  them  down  and  rest. 

There  shall  be  plates  a-plenty 
And  mugs  to  melt  the  chill 

Of  all  the  brown-eyed  people 
Who  happen  up  the  hill. 

There  sound  will  sleep  the  traveler, 
And  dream  his  journey’s  end; 

But  I  will  rise  at  midnight 
The  fading  fire  to  tend. 

Aye,’tis  a  curious  fancy 
But  all  the  good  I  know 

Was  taught  me  out  of  two  brown  eyes, 
A  many  years  ago. 


IS 

Price  60  cents 


The  above  pieces  are  Copyrighted 

White-Smith  Music  Publishing  Company 

New  York  BOSTON  Chicago 


For  Sale  by  all  Music  Dealers 


